EARLY   IMPRESSIONS
cover your head and face as well as possible, turn
your back to the storm, and hope for the best.
At other times the light is obliterated in the
daytime by a swarm of locusts passing overhead.
Till I saw this myself I could hardly believe it was
possible for these little insects to obscure the light
of the sun as they did. One day in Kerman we
were just ready to set off for a ride, when suddenly
the light vanished, and I thought a fearful thunder-
storm was about to burst upon us. On looking
up we saw what appeared to be a huge black cloud
hovering overhead: presently this descended and
resolved itself into myriads of flying insects. As
some fell to the earth we found them to be locusts
from two to three inches long. The natives were
dreadfully alarmed lest they should settle on their
fields, as it was springtime, and the ground was
already green with promise of harvest. Had the
locusts settled, it would have meant ruin and starva-
tion to many. Fortunately, they passed over that
time.
We have seen that Persia is a land of sunshine,
we must not forget that it is also a land of cats.
I was amused the other day to see how differently
two people can see the same thing. In the course
of a conversation with a friend who was for some
years in Persia, I asked him if he did not admire
the Persian cats very much. " Never saw one/' was
his answer, and he maintained that the whole time
he was in Persia he never saw a long-haired cat.
My experience was quite the reverse, for I hardly
remember ever seeing an ordinary short-haired one
during the three years we were in Persia. We had

